Oh oh oh
Oh oh oh oh, I couldn’t think of anything to say,
Oh oh oh oh, But I want you all to listen anyway.

Evoking strange and distant times, oh oh oh oh
Despite the fact I’m strapped for rhymes, oh oh oh oh

(Chorus) Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh …Nothing else to do.
Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh …Left without a clue.

Oh oh oh oh, my publisher has backed me to the wall.

Oh oh oh oh, I couldn’t think of anything at all.

I’l make you think that I’m profound, oh oh oh oh

By drowning you in choral sound, oh oh oh oh

(Chorus) Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh …Nothing else to do.

Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh.  Oh oh oh …Left without a clue.
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